The  RISE  and  FALL  of  theTRIGAN  EMPIRE 


TheTRIGAN  EMPIRE 


Countless  millions  of  miles  from  Earth  is  the 
galaxy  of  Yarna,  and  in  that  galaxy  is  the 
planet  Elekton.  And  the  greatest  force  on 
Elekton  is  The  Trigan  Empire. 


It’s  stopped  in  the  wa 
.  .  .  and  I  see  no  sign 
of  life  on  the  decks! 


Why  would  one  of  our 
ships  be  wallowing  J 
here,  right  in  the  middle, 
of  the  ocean? 


The  atmosphere  craft  splashed  down 
alongside  the  ship,  and  Roffa 
clambered  on  to  the  deck. 


We’ll  soon  find  - 
out  .  .  .  stand  by 
to  go  alongside! 


Hey!  ...Is 
,  anyone 
. aboard ? 


don’t  like  the  look  of  i 
.  .  stay  here  . .  .  I’m 
>oing  to  make  a  search ! 


Right!  Fire  a  1 
shot  if  you  run 
into  any  troublefj 


Roffa  disappeared  from  their  sight  round  the  side  of  the 
superstructure  ...  a  long  time  went  by  . . .  and  presently . 


Janno  was  also  aware  of  a  stTange  atmosphere  of  evil 
aboard  the  silent  ship.  Pistol  in  hand,  he  kicked  open  a 
door  and  entered  the  crews’  compartment . . . 


I’m  going 
after  him ! 


Take  care,  Janno  . 
there’s  something 
sinister  going  on  h 
...  1  can  sense  it! 


There  should  be  around 
fifty  men  aboard  this  '  / 
ship  .  .  .  Where  are  v 
they  now? 


It  says  .  .  .  “Have  sighted  a  strange  shape 
in  the  water  ahead,  and  am  going  to 
investigate.  It  may  be  a  .  .  .”  and  then 
it  breaks  off  abruptly! 


Janno  rushed  out  on  deck  .  . .  and 
came  to  a  sudden,  startled  halt! 


Keren!  .  .  .  Keren, 
where  are  you  ? 


Almost  for  the  first  time  in  his  life,  Janno  knew 
the  meaning  of  blind  panic  ...  as  he  stood  there 
on  the  deck  of  that  ill-fated  ship,  in  the  light  of 
the  dying  suns  . . . 


The  young  Trigan’s  instinct  v 
right.  He  wav  being  watched 


What’s  going  on  here? 

.  .  .  Answer  me!  ...  I  know 
you’re  watching  me  .  .  . 
Show  yourself! 


NEXT  WEEK:  THE  SINISTER  SUBMARINE 


TheTRIGAN  EMPIRE 


While  patrolling  over  the  ocean  in  an 
atmosphere  craft,  Janno,  Keren  and  Roffa 
sight  a  ship  of  the  Trigan  Navy  which 
appears  to  have  been  abandoned  by  its 
crew.  They  descend  to  investigate,  and  soon 
Janno  finds  himself  alone  on  the  ship  .  .  . 


AAAAAAAH! 


After  what  seemed  an  eternity,  the  youn 
Trigan  opened  his  eyes.  A  group  of  figur 
loomed  over  him,  and  all  around  was  the 
of  powerful  engines. 


Deeper  and  deeper,  with  the  blood  pounding  in  his  head 
and  just  before  unconsciousness  overwhelmed  him,  he  sa 
strange  shape  in  the  depths! 


He  is  the  last  man  g 
from  the  atmosphere 
I  craft,  captain. 


Good!  .  .  .  Put 
him  in  with 
the  others! 


What  of  the  ship  • 
and  the  atmosphere 
craft,  captain  ? 


"Set  course  for] 
the  island !  _. 


When  Janno  had  fully  recovered  his  senses,  he 
found  himself  in  a  vast  compartment  packed  with 
men,  amongst  them  his  comrades  Keren  and  Roffa. 


The  crew  of  the 
ship  are  prisoners 


The  same 
happened 


of  the : 


Moments  later,  two  lurid  streaks 
arose  from  the  depths  of  the 


It  surfaced  near 
towering  peaks 


The  captain  of  the  Trigan  ship  was  able  to 
explain  the  mystery  of  his  abandoned  vessel 


The  answer  to  Janno ’s  question  lay  far  ahead! 
For  many  days  and  nights,  the  strange  under¬ 
water  craft  sped  through  the  uncharted  depths 
of  the  oceans  ...  to  the  other  side  of  the  planet 
Elekton  . .  . 


We  sighted  the  shape  of  the  underwater 
r-  '  cf  and  I  turned  to  approach 
t,  a  cloud  of  gas  descended 
.  .  I  remember  choking  for 
and  then  oblivion ! 


But .  .  .  why  have  we  been 
captured?  .  .  .  and  where 
are  they  taking  us? 


Watchers  from  the  highest  point  of  the 
building  saw  the  approaching  craft . .  . 


Inform  the  Master 
that  the  underwater 
craft  has  returned !  I 


The  strange  craft  headed  towards  s 
island  in  the  centre  of  the  group  .  . 
an  island  with  a  fantastic  building 
crowning  the  steep  slopes  of  its 
wooded  cliffs. 


NEXT  WEEK:  THULLA,  THE  MAD  SCIENTIST 


A7 1 
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Together  with  the  crew  of  a  Trigan  warship 
Janno  and  his  comrades  Keren  and  Roffa 
have  been  captured  by  a  strange  under¬ 
water  craft,  which  takes  them  to  a  lonely 
island  on  the  other  side  of  the  planet 
Elekton  .  .  . 


We  have  returned, 
master  . .  .  with  all 
the  men  we  need ! 


Aaaaah ! .  .  .  and  a  fine  body  of  men 
indeed  .  .  .  men  fit  to  conquer,  and  to  e; 
themselves  glory  and  riches  beyond  all 
imagination ! 


My  name  is  Thulla,  and  I  am  the  greatest 
scientist  our  planet  has  ever  known. 
Before  I  explain  why  l  have  had  you 
brought  here,  I  would  ask  each  and 
every  one  of  you  to  look  through  this 
telescope,  and  gaze  upon  what  you  see 


I  see  the  lfjL 
moon  Bolus!  JYi 


My  men  have  brought  you  here 
for  one  reason,  and  it  is 
this  ...  /  need  your  help  to 
invade  und  conquer  Bolus! 


1 

3  The  underwater  craft  came  to  rest  at  the  i 

|  foot  of  a  steep  flight  of  steps  reaching  up 

to  the  huge  building  that  dominated  the 

f  w  H  a  *t 

|  island  .  .  .  and  the  captives  were 

I  herded  ashore  .  .  . 
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Next  week:  Deoarture  for  Bolus 
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Trigans  agree  .  . . 


following  day,  the  captive  § 
*ans  were  shown  the  Sj 


It  seems  that 
Thulla  is  not  the 
doddering  old  fool 
we  took  him  to  be! 


Behold !  ...  in  this  craft 
we  shall  travel  through 
space  to  Bolus,  and 
win  unimaginable 


It  certainly 
looks  as  if 


Perhaps  .  .  .  perhaps  that  craft 
could  penetrate  beyond  our 
atmosphere  and  reach  Bolus  .  . 


Later,  with  the  start  of  the 
fantastic  journey  set  for  two 
days  ahead,  the  three 
friends  held  a  council-of-war 
in  the  rich  chamber  they  had 


If  that  thing  is  really  going  to  t 
us  to  Bolus,  we  really  must  get 
'  message  back  to  Trigan  1 


Don’t  forget  that 
Thulla’s  guards  watch 
our  every  move! 


Placing  the  message  in  a  bottle, 
he  tossed  it  out  of  the  window 
...  it  fell,  tumbling  over  and 
over,  to  the  Bay  far  below. 


Put  these  on,  and  remember  that  your 
guns  will  not  be  loaded  .  .  .  until  we 
reach  Bolus 


An  idea  came  to  Janno.  He  wrote  a  complete  report  of  everything  that  had 
happened,  and  addressed  it  to  the  Emperor  Trigo  himself . .  . 


What  a  forlorn  hope  that 


Do  you  have ; 
better  idea  ? 


There  is  a  way  ...  a 
million-to-one  chance 
. .  .  but  the  only  chance 
of  our  people  knowing 
what  has  happened 


Soon,  Janno,  Keren  and  Roffa  were  filing  into  the  va 
of  the  outer-space  craft  with  the  rest  of  the  Trigans  , 


Will  this  thing  reach  Bolus 
' or  shall  we  all  be  lost 
in  the  wilderness  of  space?. 


Janno,  Keren  and  Roffa 
took  care  to  see  that  they 
remained  close  together. 
And  in  the  nerve-searing 
moments  that  followed, 
one  thought  was  in  all 


Each  man  will  occupy  a 
bunk  and  strap  himself 
down  in  readiness  for 
the  take-off ! 


with  a  roar  of  sound  and  fury 
that  shook  the  secret  island, 
Thulla’s  mighty  craft  rose 
skyward  on  a  great  tail  of 


The  superstitious  fishermen  turned 
their  craft  homeward  . .  .  they  had  not 
gone  far  before  they  sighted  something 
in  the  water  ahead  . . . 


The  craft’s  departure 
did  not  go  unseen  . . . 
the  crew  of  a  fishing 
boat  far  from  their 


Throw  it  back ! .  .  . 
anything  we  take  from 
these  accursed  waters  can ' 
only  bring  us  evil  luck ! 


Aaaaah! ...  it  is  a 
demon  of  the  sky' 


L  said  we  should  nev 
have  come  here  .  .  .  I 
waters  are  accursed! 


NEXT  WEEK-THE  JOURNEY  OF  FEAR 
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Janno  and  his  Trigan  comrades  have  been  forced 
to  join  the  old  scientist,  Thulla,  on  a  fantastic 
journey  of  conquest  to  the  moon,  Bolus.  Before 
leaving,  Janno  was  able  to  write  a  message  to  the 
Emperor  Trigo,  and  throw  it  into  the  sea  in  the 
forlorn  hope  that  it  would  somehow  reach  the 
Emperor.  In  the  event,  it  was  found  by  super¬ 
stitious  fishermen  .  . . 


demon. 


I  still  say  it’s 
accursed  .  .  .  like 
everything  in  the 
forbidden  sea ! 


less  waste  between  Elekton 
and  the  Moon,  Bolus, 
Thulla’s  strange  craft 
journeyed  on  .  . . 


[  I  hope  Thulla  is  in  full 
[control  of  this  craft .  .  . 
it  would  be  unpleasant 
[  to  be  dashed  to  pieces 
on  the  surface  of  Bolus ! 


I  wonder  how  far 
we’ve  gone  by  nov 


I  happened! 


All  goes  well  .  .  . 
already  we  are  enter- 
1  ing  the  field  of  the 
Moon’s  gravity! 


A  HAIL  OF 
METEORITES! 
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the  grip  of  Bolus’s  gravity! 


Operate  the  emergency  , 
landing  gear! .  .  .  quickly! , 
.  .  .  quickly,  you  fools! 


checked  .  .  .  and  it  swayed 
slowly  down  towards  the 
surface  of  the  Moon. 


Later  ...  the  survivors  crawled  out  of  the  wreckage 
and  looked  about  them  in  awe  and  fear  at  the 


Behold  Elekton!  .  .  .  look 
upon  it  well!  .  .  .  that  is  how 
we  shall  see  it  for  the  rest  of 


Next  Week:  The  Monster  in  the  Green  Mist 


TheTRIGAN  EMPIRE 


Janno  and  his  comrades  have  been  forced  to  join  the 
old  scientist  Thulla  on  a  fantastic  journey  of  con¬ 
quest  to  the  moon,  Bolus,  but  their  craft  was  dam¬ 
aged  during  the  flight,  and  now  they  are  stranded  on 
the  inhospitable  moon  for  the  rest  of  their  lives  .  . . ! 


The  idea  of  having  those  brutes 
for  comrades  fills  r — '1L 
despair! 


Thulla’s  grim-faced  guards  fetched 
ammunition  from  the  wreckage  of  the  space 
craft  and  gave  it  to  Janno  and  his  comrades. 


We  will  conquer  Bolus  and 
'  make  it  our  home! . . .  issue 
'  the  Trigans  with  ammunition ! 


[Take  it!., 
comrades ; 


.  we  are  all 
n  adversity 


fight  together, 


Aaaaaah! . . .  look! 
By  the  stars! 

...  what  ir  it? 
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NEXT  WEEK:  INTO  THE  MAW  OF  THE  MONSTER 


— 

,  ‘  : 


TheTRIGAN  EMPIRE 


Janno,  Keren  and  their  comrades  are  stranded 
on  the  moon,  Bolus,  after  being  forced  to  join  the 
sinister  scientist,  Thulla,  on  a  journey  of  conquest. 
Janno  has  already  fallen  victim  to  a  terrifying 
monster,  and  now  Keren  is  threatened  .  .  . 


Then  he  was  in  darkness 
and  falling  .  .  .  falling  .  . 


I  don’t  know. 
L|’ve  only  just 
r  awakened  myself. 


Where. 


After  what  seemed  an 
eternity,  he  recovered 


[all  right ' 


As  if  in  answer  to  Janno ’s  remark,  three  men  appeared, 
and  spoke  in  a  language  they  had  never  heard. 


But ...  I  was  devoured  I 
monstrous  creature  .  .  .  ; 


Yes  .  .  .  and  like  you,  I  lost 
consciousness  and 
awakened  in  this  courtyard. 
And  I  still  haven’t  seen  a 
living  person  here  . .  . 


■  Keren  sat  up  and  looked  about  IT* 

him.  He  and  Janno  were  in  rf 

ri  surroundings  of  great  peace  wjj 

r  and  beauty  . .  . 
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You  are  wearing  language 
converters  which  take  my 
words  and  translate  them 
into  the  native  tongue  of  the 
wearer.  Similarly,  when  you 
speak  to  me  in  Trigan,  I 
can  understand  you ! 


NEXT  WEEK:  THE  ELEKTON  INVADERS  ARRIVE 
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danno  and  Keren  are  captives  of  the 
strange  inhabitants  of  the  Moon 
Bolus,  and  in  great  peril  .  .  . 


that 

the  hearts  of  countless  gener¬ 
ations  of  our  people?  .  .  . 
From  time  immemorial  we 
have  known  that  you  would 
one  day  invade  us! 


He  led  them  to  the  great  square  of  the  city  where 
the  robot  monsters  stood  . . .  and  they  halted  by  a 


That  dark  abyss  leads  to  the  very 
centre  of  the  Moon  Bolus  .  .  .  You  will 
now  cast  yourselves  down! 


Now  you  have  heard  every¬ 
thing  and  .  .  .  though  I  bear 
you  no  personal  hatred  .  .  . 
you  must  die! . .  .  Come  with 
me! 


At  this  terrifying  order,  Janno  and  Keren  exchanged 
alarmed  glances  . . .  and  then  ...  it  happened!  .  . .  Whooomph! 


Aaaaagh ! 


There  can  only  be 
explanation  .  .  .  our  i 
rades  have  arrived! 


What’s  happening' 


Attack! .  .  .  Attack  and  destrt 
.  .  .  Beyond  those  walls  lie 
riches  that  defy  imagination! 


We’ve  got  to  stop  the  massacre 
of  these  helpless  people! 


Take  no  prisoners! 
every  living  thing! 


Yes  .  .  .  but  how  ': 


Next  week:  The  Treasure  of  Bolus. 
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Led  by  the  fanatical  old  scientist,  Thulla,  a 
small  force  from  the  planet  Elekton  has 
invaded  the  Moon  Bolus,  and  the  peace- 
loving  inhabitants  are  helpless  against 
them  .  .  . 


While  the  victorious  Elektons  swept  past  through  the  battle  smoke, 
Keren  crouched  by  his  stricken  friend  . . .  _ . 


Janno!  .  .  .  thank  the 
stars,  he  still  lives! 


- - - ; - 

The  golden-haired  people  of  the  city  had  made  no  attempt  tt 
„ ,  01  tij  attackers  . . .  and  when  they  had  been  surrounded,  they  fell  < 
■m  knees  in  submission. 


n  they  will 


Thulla  picked  up 
a  fantastically- 
wrought  coronet 
and  placed  it  on 


The  Elektons  explored  the 

treasure  house  packed  with  riches 
beyond  all  imagining  . . . 


The  power  and  the 
riches  have  turned 
old  Thulla’s  brain  .  . 
now  he  believes  he’s 
some  kind  of  god, 
and  it’s  death  to  evei 
look  at  him ! 


[Tell  me  what’s 
I  been  happening. 


From  this  moment,  I  am 
the  Lord  of  life  and  death 
on  the  Moon  Bolus! 


Through  the  shell-rent 
wall  they  could  see 
their  mother  planet .  . . 


When  Janno’s  wound  was 
healed,  Keren  took  him  for 
a  walk.  They  came  to  the 
great  square .  .  .  and  . .  . 


Prostrate  your¬ 
selves!  ..  .the all- 
highest  is  about  to 
appear! 


Down  on  your 
face!  .  .  .  quickly! 


He  has  gazed  upon  the  Lord  of 
Life  and  Death! .  .  .  destroy 


...  in  the  market  place  of 
an  obscure  little  town  on 
the  borders  of  the  Trigan 
Empire,  something  was  just 
about  to  happen  . . .  somethi 
which  was  to  have 
shattering  consequences  . . . 


Meanwhile,  across  the 
on  the  planet  Elckton  . 


Aaah,  Master  .  .  .  now 
■  there’s  a  very  interesting 
r  story  connected  with  that 
bottle . . .  listen  . .  . 


That  curiously- 
shaped  wine  bo 
interests  me ... . 


V  ')■  3  |K  It  was  the  bottle  containing  Janno’s  last  message  i 

a;7  1\K  Emperor  of  the  Trigans! 

Next  week:  A  threat  to  all  life  on  Elekton 
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Led  by  the  fanatical  old  scientist  Thulla,  a  small 
force  from  the  planet  Elekton  has  conquered  the 
moon  Bolus,  and  Thulla  has  proclaimed  himself 
Lord  of  Life  and  Death  on  the  moon. 

But,  back  on  Elekton,  momentous  events  are 
beginning  to  take  shape  .  .  . 


Some  days  later,  a  stranger  presented  himself  : 
gates  of  the  Imperial  Palace  in  Trigan  City  . . 


The  Emperor  Trigo  was  in  his  study  .  .  .  with 
him  was  his  brother,  Brag  . . . 


1  tell  you  it’s  not  permitted 
for  all  and  sundry  to 
demand  an  immediate 
audience  with  the 
Emperor !  # 


It’s  no  use.  Brag  .  .  . 
you  must  put  away 
your  grief  and  accept 
the  fact  that  young 
Janno  is  lost  for  ever! 


It’s  the  uncertainty  ...  the  thought 
that  he  may  still  be  alive  .  .  .  hurt 
maybe  .  .  .  and  in  terrible 
danger . . . 


|  And  1  tell  you  that  the  Emperor  will 
have  your  life  when  he  learns  you  ] 
[  have  delayed  me  seeing  him ! 


The  brothers’  grief  was  interrupted  by  the  entrance 


This  man  claims  to  have  ] 
something  of  great 
importance  for  your  eyes 
alone,  Imperial  Majesty !  j 


;  from  Janno ! 


...  Imperial 
[Majesty!  jfF 


Inside  the  bottle  is  al 
message  ...  a  long 
report  .  .  .  addressed 
to  you,  Imperial 
Majesty! 


An  old  wine  bottle?  .  . . 
Have  you  taken  leave  of 
your  senses,  fellow? 


i  the  forbidden 


sea  by  fishermen  ...  as  you  have  seen,  it  was 
Janno’s  only  means  of  telling  us  that  he  and 
his  companions  have  been  forced  to  depart 
on  a  voyage  of  conquest  to  Bolus.  I  ask  you, 
Peric  ...  is  that  possible? 


[  It  has  always  been  theoretically  1 

possible,  Trigo  ...  but  to  construct  1 

a  craft  capable  of  reaching  Bolus  1 
would  take  years  of  work  and 

[  experiment .  .  . 
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Meanwhile  . . .  across  the 
airless  waste  that 
separated  the  mother 
planet,  Elekton  from  the 


You  will  construct  such 
craft,  Peric!  .  .  .  and 
instead  of  years, 

I  give  you  months! 


...  In  his  captured  palace,  the 
fanatical  Thulla  was  addressing 
the  handful  of  Lieutenants  who 
alone  were  allowed  to  gaze  upon 
the  “Lord  of  Life  and  Death"  . . 


From  now  on,  the 
inhabitants  of  Elekton  are 
our  potential  enemies ! 

Like  the  Golden-haired 
natives  of  Bolus  before  us, 
we  shall  live  in  the  constant 
threat  of  invasion  from  the 
mother  planet .  .  .  and  so  ..  . 


Bolus  is  mine,  and 
live  out  their  lives 


ho  came  here  with  me  will  1 
■  subjects!  Make  no  mistake 
eturn  to  Elekton! 


Next  Week :  The  Green  Beam  of  Destruction  37 
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Led  by  the  fanatical  old  scientist,  Thulla,  a  small 
force  from  the  planet  Elekton  has  conquered  the 
moon  Bolus.  Thulla  has  declared  himself  Lord  of 
Life  and  Death  on  the  moon,  and  has  sworn  that 
there  will  never  be  another  invasion  from  Elekton  . . . 
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Led  by  the  fanatical  old  scientist  Thulia,  a  small 
force  from  the  planet  Elekton  has  conquered  the 
moon,  Bolus.  Thulia  has  declared  himself  Lord 
of  Life  and  Death  on  the  moon,  and  plans  to 
destroy  all  life  on  Elekton.  Janno  and  Keren 
have  been  caught  in  the  act  of  trying  to  wreck 


A  tunnel!  .  .  .  perhaps 
it’s  a  way  out! 


[  So  this  pit  doesn’t  reach  to  t 
I  centre  of  the  moon  after  all ! 


The  water  sank  lower  to  reveal  a  wide 
cavern  ...  and  beyond  that . . .  Daylight! 


'  It  looks  like  ; 

,  inland  sea  .  . 


Then  let’s 
get  started ! 


|  Night  came,  and  day  followed. 
;  On  the  dawn  of  the  second 
;  day,  Thulla  stood  on  the 
balcony  of  his  palace  and 
looked  across  at  the  fiendish 
construction  towering  above 
the  city  square. 


Excellent .  ...  s 
the  first  shock 
wave  to  Elekton 


The  disintegrator 
is  ready  for  testing, 
l  All-Highest ! _ 


It’s  begun !  .  .  the 
destruction  of  all 
life  on  Elekton ! 


nothing ' 


\ 

NEXT  WEEK:  PANIC  ON  ELEKTON 


TheTRIGAN  EMPIRE  IP 


It  came  suddenly  and  without  warning  . .  .  people  in  the 
streets  of  Trigan  City  felt  the  ground  tremble  beneath 
their  feet . . .  and  a  cone  of  lurid  green  light  dazzled 
their  eyes! 


Aaaaaah!  .  .  .  What’s 
happening?  .  .  .  What’s 
happening  ? 


The  mark  of 
the  cataclysm 


It  is  a  cataclysm  .  .  .  some 
out  on  the  Plain  of  Vorg! 


Within  a  short  while,  the 
green  light  had  disappeared, 
and  Trigo  ordered  a 

Emperor  himself  was  in 
the  atmosphere  craft  that 
sighted  the  great  circle  of 
destruction  on  the 


Such  a  cataclysm  is  unknown  to 
natural  science  ...  I  can  only 
deduce,  therefore,  that  it  was 
some  form  of  attack ! 


Peric  had  no  answer  to  the 
Emperor’s  question ...  but 


An  attack  ? 

.  .  .  but .  .  . 
from  where  ? 


Then  1  must  1 
immediate  steps 
protect  my  people! 


TheTRIGAN  EMPIRE 


The  fanatical  old  scientist,  Thulla  has 
declared  himself  Lord  of  Life  and  Death  on 
the  Moon,  Bolus,  and  has  constructed  a 
fiendish  device  with  which  he  means  to 
destroy  all  life  on  the  mother  planet  Elektonl 


Satisfying  himself 
that  the  guard  was 
stunned,  Janno  led 
the  way  up  into  the 
interior  of  the 


Quickly !  . .  .  I  don’t 
think  any  of  the 


AGAIN! 


NEXT  WEEK:  THE  MONSTERS  TURN  ON  THEIR  MASTERS 


TheTRIGAN  EMPIRE 


The  fanatical  old  scientist,  Thulla,  self-styled  Lord 
of  Life  and  Death  on  the  moon,  Bolus,  has  construc¬ 
ted  a  fiendish  device  with  which  he  means  to  destroy 
all  life  on  the  mother  planet  Elekton. 

But  two  young  officers  of  the  Trigan  air  fleet — 
Janno  and  Keren— plan  to  destroy  the  device  with 
a  monster  robot .  .  . 
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